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A f kekh of the Lat War.

I V J. KAUlll.'.U 1IANN V.

cif wtku i.

A drenry p!a..v w.-- the Libby then,
and i y t. I'.ut the plac: wan f.ir more j

icpu!m wh ii th war went on, and it j

i row h d with wht ii it wan a j

jrroa! hnmati cage, always fall, lint ncv- -

r oiei
(Ine would suppime that love could

not live there, Lit like a delicate flow-

er, would h ive all its perfnmo trodden
out beneiith the feit of heaitloss ineu,
v.ho rared not for love -- only for life
and liln rty. It was a dreary winter,
too, that of 1SC1, and thii Libby piln,
long and low, looked more lonesome
and repulse than ever, covered with
nn outer pall of snow, and the ltaden
current of the James making down in
the backgromid. Oh, the dead inufllod
Honnd.4 id winter that hist, winter

through which th""ir;fant Codfederacy
was drstined to j asw. The arnues that
had borne the banner of the giant Child

beyond the Potomac, forced hack were

lying in the mow, coiled about Rich-

mond, in hnrs that thinner and weak-

er grew, n t hing away.
The hopes of tho people were sinking

by di'groc-i- hr.ier uinr lower, nud the
face and f.iim of the Chil l grew gaunt
and sii:c!re lih? -- ihing of hunger and
cold. Chrijiia.is ie t ame, but brought
no preparations lor tho Christmas feast
There was gloom in tho chamber and
gloom in the hovel. There was glad-1.- 1

hh only where there was treachery
in tho Hearts and homes of the few Un-

ion men and wone n. Without tho
Know b!l , t teadily, save when
the winds avote, and rising in anger-
ed gusts sweep aloft the drift and east
them in clonds upon the air, or sent
the tilth es healing into tho faeesjo tho
sentinels who paced their rounds about
the Lll.by post.

From within the prison caruo ihd
fcoiind of feet; of men eloonird to per-

petual motion--o- r the more dreudeel
alternative, of freezing to death. It
was a low, niontonons idnitViing, that be

fame at last tho spirit of unrest, per-

vading and filling tho phiee. Thorn was
a ht ir towards tho oflice that announc-
ed

j

a fronh arrival of prisoners, and tho
si'tttinel on t ho ollico post shouted:
"Corporal of the jjuard, post No. 1."
Tho corporal appeared, a jaunty fellow,
who had never himself ia the
t'.io presence of tho Yankee until the
bit U r was a prisoner, when he was bold
indeed.

'"ring in tho prisoners,'' said the
valiant corporal, and they wore march-
ed in and ranged before the registered
clerk, who began :

"What is your name?" addressing
tho only commih.Hioi.ed oflicor in the

pai ty, whose uniform and it.sigid.i of
lawk was that of a nmjor.

"My name ? Kdwurd filover, Maj-
or - Illinois eavahy."

filover, (iloni," luiiM-- the clerk,
turning 1 atk the pages cf the greaft-eg-r-,

"Have oa n-- i 1m en a prisoner
here before?"

"I have been,"
"And exchanged ?"

"N; I ekiujiid,"
'With nhom did you and bow

-- iu V'U hi- - mj f. "d m to tell?" j

I w ill. I escaped with Col. Streight
a lis patty. How we escaped, you j

Well know
"How Kt:g did yon renin. 11 concealed

ia H.chn.-on- aftr yonr escape?
I iu.vicj behind one week; my;

cmia h-- fc.or ji.-- not uttU they bad
t.n- - 1 o .. ti ef t;.t .r flu ?itil! i thn laU-- 1 iion and tlnni-eiTe- s

tinel back and forth over the floor,

paused Ix fore the fctrett long enough
U jKt r out ujmii the passer-by- , lhold-in- g

in each the dreaded and now ex-j-

oU-- d detective. At length be paused
half way in bis tramp and looked at
Jim.

"Where do you propose to carry my
daughter ?"

"Any where out of the relied clutches .

Into Grant's lines, maybe. It will lake
mouey, though," continued Jim, with
au eye to buniness.

"Very well; you shall lo rewarded,"
and Vanhorn chinked two gold eagles
into Jim's extended hand.

Lula was now ready, and when she

speared in the costume of a confeder-
ate conscript, she had iudaed put off
the woman and put on the man. Jim,
who was supposed to bo aufait on mat-- j
ters of disguise, pronounced the docep-- 1

tion perfect, but declared there wasj
no time for the expenditure, of much
admiration.

"Come," he said, and load the way to !

the door. The next moment Lula, the
spy, and her escort were geno.

chapter iu.
Jim Hayes, ofsru (Me Jim, hurried '

away with Lula towards the rendezvous i

of his clan, in the northern limits of the
'

the ciry, near tho old powder house. '

The morning air was sharp and cut-- !

ting, and an old Yankoo overcoat, much;
in vogue then amonc tho Confederate !

soldiers, tbxown across Lula's shoulders
served to conceal her too apparent
feminine gait, and tlio collaipulled up
and buckled under her chin was a good
disguise for her too fair face, and, now

rdsy cheeks from which the blood went
and came.

As thoy walked hurridly !orwarel(
braciug their forms against the resis
ting wind, Jim with his,sharp practised
eye, saw that the cost was not clear.

At every street corner "almost, tho
sun glanced upon tho bayonets of the
guarels busy halting meirin citizen as
well as soldier garb, aud elemauding
their passports. "Homo thing was in
the wind," and Jim snuffed it correctly.
"Blamed if the 'dog catchers' aro not out
he groV.lde, "and yonder'B that con-

founded 'conscript bawk' with hiyo
upon us ready to pounce down."

Jim looked about him with all his wits
at work. He had hoped to find a

friendly cab within call, into which he
might "land his chargo and drive off.

But not a Jehu was in sight.
"Come ?" said Jim, tugging at Lula's

overcoat. "We must take to this alloy
way. I'vo 'run tho block' too often to be

caught by a grey eagle."
Tho pair turned into an alley, but

ran upon abayouet coming out. The

bayonet was attached to a musket, and
that inipliniont of war was iu the hands
of a guardsman.

"Halt!" spoke the guardsman, and
tho bayonet fell on a line with the pair
confronted.

"Leave all to me," whispered Jim.
"Play aick hospital." And Cute Jim

telegraphed the balanco to Lula by the

agency of a wink.
"Your papers, sir," said tho guard,

extending his hand, which hand Jim

grasped with a hearty.
"Why, Hilloa, old fellow. Mighty

glad to see you. Whore are you sta-

tioned now, eh ?"

"I am stationed here, at present," re-

plied the guard gruffly, and I want to
seo your papers. So shell them out

quick, for its cold."
And the guard with his musket at

rest blew his mitteulcss fingers, and

stamped his feet while Jim produced
his wallet and fumbled amongst its pa-

pers, taking care the guard should hear
the chink of old Vanhorn's gold.

"There is my passport." And Jim

passed to the guard a bit of paper, sign-

ed by the Confederate Secretary of War,
exempting the bearer from military du-

ty, and the molestations of guards, be-

cause engaged in the "secret service" of
the Confederate States. So the pass-

port ran, and the man with the musket
finished its reading, and passed tho pa-

per back with a satisfied "all right."
"But how about this young man '("

continued the musket man, turning to
Lula. "Any papers, sir ?"

Cute Jim came to the rescue quick.
"Oh, this fellow ? He's been sick.

Jest out of the hospital. Don't you see
how pale and white he looks. Had the

jaundice bad, he ain't got no papers."
"Can't help that He looks pretty

' u ... .1 . . 1
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ci Dntrv' ko , a: l hh
T1 1 l4.rw..t 1i.f, r.ll 1 in

' auer at f L:v.l U'tray-- j

;hii. iuK ui.;;urih J ai.J tt j

turned uudr the wai chir. lau .
'

of Ik rltrk, who nt th itie-ulio- of the J

funiuine T!i'o:m vhe" m m'd to j

i the key to the whole wcret, loek-;e- d

i the hvaoiu of the Yaiikee, Major.
"Wh he lautten-d-, "then it was

la Vh who waa at the bottom of the
buhinc-fe.s- . This MUht m cuimir.ed iuto
a little further. I think we shall find a

wormm at the othVr end id this thread.'
Tho e'ei k va nj.t ia his btihinoss;

he wa miiek t, to dim-ove- r plots a- -

tnoiig tho jiri-out-- rs, Onre he ka.l
"lsii j t'd i!i tho 1 lid" a lerolt bv the

ajjeiicy of in the prison wards,
placed tl f i(M)i the 'uiNt) of piiHonerK of

war. Nnw he w as Mire he had fdrnck
nt the boniee of the and Jiiys-- :

ti l ious (sc.'ii't-M- and ho reHolved that
'tho foTiiiiiiui. hint hhould profit by the

un weary information ao opportunely
dropped by tho Major.

I)ismising tho Corporal with tho

remaining prisoners to their quarters,
he told tho Major to follow him, and

paused into an inner apartment where
at the comiriandaut, at a doBk.gloomily

smoking and reading, alternating the

pufl of his c.onfedirato pipe with the

jitrusal of a paragraph in tho day's re-

port of his subordinates. Tho room
was small, and upon the coiling and
walls hung in festoons the flags and
markers taken in battle from the enemy
and loaned to decorate tho "sanctum"
of tho post commander. The flags were

hung so as to show them 'Union down.'
On the wall also hung captured sabers

crossed, and the cheerful file from the
hearth flashed and flickered upon tho
wardike decorations of the room.

"Major T ," spoko tho clerk.
"hero is an oflicer who escaped with
that rod western fox, Col- - Streight. I
think lie has information which ought
to be known. So I have brought him
to you."

The clerk related tho conversation
before- had, and tho prisoner nodded in
affirmation of the points as they were

repeated. The commandant twiched
tho mouth nervously, yokeel his

hands above his head, tipped back his
chair with his boots before the fire, and
looked straight in tho eye of his man as

only he can look who is used to com-

mand.
"Who is this woman?" he began at

length, after having gagued and meas-

ured tho Major prisoner, who was in-

deed a fine typo of Western manhood.
"I shall not answer you ?" was the

emphatic response that left but little

hope of anything further in that direc-

tion.

'An answer will save you trouble, sir
Save you from tho 'sweat' cell ami the

dungeon," camo curt and positive from
tho commandant.

"I cannot help that. So be it." And

Major Glover folded his arms, and
stood as though prepared for tho worst
Love made him strong, and tho face of

her whose namo he would not syllable
camo between him and the stern fea-

tures of the commandant.
Tho commandant rocked back and

foith before tho fire, paused, tapping
the toe of his boot upon tho floor until
his spur jingled again.

"Then you will not toll me?' ho ques-
tioned of tho prisoner before him for
the last time.

"No!" spoken as firm as before.
Tho commandant turned in his chair!

and spoW to the messenger, "Call the

corporal of the guard."
The messenger w.'fjirompt to obey,

and again uj.on the wintry air w ithout

rang the cry so often heard as to be j

monotonous.

"Corporal of the guard, pot No. 1."

The jaunty corporal appeared and
made his salute.

"Send the turnkey to me," said the
commandant, and with a rttiring sal-

ute the corporal nas gone.
The "turnkey came a man of muscle.,

who locked as though ho had been
chosen to his poMthfn upon the single
recommendation'! strength.

'JiWaich tho prisoner," aid tho com-

tnandant, exc hanging a glanc between
the turnkey and Major Glover. The
hitter tnrncd pale as though some
dreadful thought Lad just flashed upon

mini. His tl-L- i hand- -

trend hi: i lv at bomethii in hid lxm-.m- . i

; t r.g:.t 3AOiC a paciagtv jiiht as tl.c com- -

It artly destroyed.
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.f the iit rit ln'r j'rt'.u fx-- (

iivl it L' &J4i;aiUri, hiuI when kin-wri-

uhopj'iiig on 3!aiu slrwt, luring
ft.T l.T I'un Lin iu gru uhacks, khe

h ft tli t.i, xaniininj th.; hills tha had
down, noting tho iiuiuUt and

denomination with a curious rninute- -

I.8.--

Lula lid not know all this; and it is
belter that she did not, for the knowl-

edge would have made her unhappy,
and caused her life to hj; aik shaddow
and no sunshine.

now it was gll revJd to her as
if by a flash of lijhttM.JL and terrible
and deep was tho chasminajt openeel te

hi r imagination, wkijhjxeite beyond
tho power of hvrljft'rvofls system to

control, alroady.ictufel in the sudden
future a iftiigeoii ajd a scaffold. For
war is stenv-i-dJeTif- aB Death, and re-

gards not soxwhon the welfare of arm-

ies and nations demand the sacrifice.
That Christmas morning, fair and

unclouded, was like fhe day of doom in
the Vanhorn family, and Joshua Van-hor- n

as ho walked the breakfast room
floor in an agony of doubt aud suspen-
se, paused to listen Myth attentive ear,
asf though he was suro he heard the
heavy boots of U10 dotectivegniounting
tno stone steps.

Tho dreadful photograph 1 That tell-ta- jj

piece of pasteboard ! The dotec-ti- wi

with tho likey.ess in his hand,
would be surti to trace out tho original.
Kuin as impending over tho house of
ATanhorn, like a rock balanced upon a
mountain pinnacle, that tho slightest
brath might topple over, and send

crushing through tho habitation be-nef.-

The door hfl rang, and iTs hasty jin-

gle scorned to foretell an urgent mes-

senger.
"Merciful heavens ! Who is that ?"

griped Joshua.
"The detectives 1" whispered Lula,

her full bnjt rising and sinking rapidly
as hope and four. alternate went and!
camo iu her bosom.

Good fakes!" ejaculated My. Van-

horn, and flopped downright upon the
floor.

Father, mother and daughter were

arranged for an cfl'cctivo tableau had tho
vistior been tho person uppermost in
their minds the detective but it was
nut. lie was on the contrary, quite an

opposite person. The "welcome visit-

or" was nono other than Jimmy nayos,
aliau Jim Cuto, the nd blockade run-ne- r,

who performed very successfully
tlo feat of carrying water upon both
shoulders, running in through the lines
a few worthless packages of quinine for
tho Confederate government, and run-

ning out through the samo channel,
strong hearty man who had a horror of
tho conscript officer. Jim mado a pre-

tence of strengthening tho Confedracy
with one hand, while ho surely weak-

ened it with the other.
Such was Jim, and Jim was the very

friend indeed that tho Vanhorn family
stood sorely in need of Ta this, their ex-

treme hour. Jim eama on business,
and carried a bundle, which he began
to unfold, simultaneously with the plan
ho carried in his head. He had heard
all about the affair of the Major and the
photograph, and he knew tho circum-

stances of the Major's escape, and tho

part Miss Lula had taken, he had has-

tened to warn her.it would not bo safe
for her to remain insido the rebel lines

longer than it would take her, with

good haste to get out of them.
And Jim as he spoke mado a signifi-

cant gesture by twirling his right hand
index finger about his juglar, and dart-

ing it upward.
"Hang me ?"and Lula uttered a very

diminutive shriek, as though she felt
the trap going from beneath her feet.

'Yes, hang you, aud all your beauty
and tears could'nt save yon."
""Lula began to weep and tremble, but
Jim stopped her.

"No time for tears now; if you value
,ifo 8n, libert-v-

' to 1 bi(J J'0 First
and foremost, you must put off the wo

man aud put cn the man at least out-

wardly, and to all appearances. You
can never escape in those clothes. Here,
I have brought you the duds the very
things."

Aud Jim displayed a worn suit of

grey pantaloons, jacket and cap, ta
ken in part payment from tho last de- -.... . .

aerler he had put across the lines.
Women think and act npon their re- -

fiowr fnt,ttr thun men. and before Jiui-

li,l finished Hit-skint- Lula had eath- -

l.tr Leautilul trcbi-e- s were crop-ph-
i c.oso

while Joshua VanLoru paced like a md- -

"A word in your fat, Blister. Mike
there it your priKiumnmr, but what do
you nay to an eichange of prisoners?
And Jim clinked hi gold toother aain,
while hia wicket rv twinklod, m be
walked along pace with 'Mike
and hia fUnUxliitu.

"What do yon lyly' to rxchanging
Mike here fer ouvht uiy yellow boyn.

"Begone!" exelaiuimi tha honM
guardsman, "or 111 take you along.
My country pays mo, not traitors like

you. IU pone !"
Cute Jmi had lout hia throw. Ii

slunk behiud like a dog, but follow? at
a Hiifo diHtanfO, and now Luis disappear
within the gates of the Soldier's Home.

ruAtTrri iv.

The Soldier's Homo on Cary street,
comer Seventh, win, in h ltum times,
heary and almost as desolate looking

Us the Libby prison ; and the regime
was not difTereut, except in the single
respect that the iijuforeod inmalvs of the
Home were recognized as Confleratoa
in grey, a little recreant to theirVluties,

perhaps, while tho inmates of thetiihby
were Yankees in blue, ami the aTed

and hating enemies of tho Confodtjra'o
cause.

Lula when she entered, found hersijf
amm6 a Ka"? of roUt.'h tmm wo
into a ,,ir nTVr TWia ml tofcring
ttbovo tl10 anJ loiing all, was a
llp,Jf, aAut villainous -- obacco smoke,'
distilled from a hundred odouriferous,

I'T08- - ...
1110 HOle occupation or all soo-no- to

be an effort to excel iu the cursing lino,
aud oaths tho most horrid, and anath-

emas the most fearful were bandied
about frjn one to the other.interspers- -

ed by roars of laughtor, and jeers in cho-

rus, as tho door opened and a new com-

er would como tumbling in, adding his
own to tho'genoral jargon.

Lula sought out a retired Boat, and

drawing her disguise about her facc.sat

dreaming. Cuto Jim had given hertho
cue to the part she should play, and she
would play jt, so help her God 1 Sho

planned anew, and resolved to extract

gdod from the seeming untoward events
of the morning. Her lover, Major Glov-

er, was a prisoner at the Libby; she, in

tho selection of the guard for that place,
might be detailed. Sho recallod tho re-

mark of tho guardsman wbo picked her

up, that tho men were wanted to take
the place of the regular troops ordered
to tho front.

Again her heart heat epiick, and of

the two conflicting emotions, hope and
fear, hope was uppermost again iu hor
breast. .

"Fall iu hero, men, who haven't given
your names," camo ringing from tho
other end of tho long ball, whero sud-

denly appeared a coafeelorato officer in

full uniform, regulation sword at his

side, and pistol iu holstor.
"Fall in hero quick, I tell you."

And to the roll of a drum the moss be- -

g&n to squirm and take shapo iu tho
form of a straggling lino of infantry,
without arniB.

The enrolling officer surveyed tho lino

for a momont, and again thundorod:
"Front face !"

Tho movement appeared to bo satis-

factory, and the oflicer prepared for the
next command.

"Count off by twos." And the explo- -

sive monosyllable went off from right to

left, rattling down the long lino: "One,
two one, two," djing aw ay at the fath-ere- st

end in a timid chirp, "one, two."
'$ow give your names to tho clork

as he passes down the line; and any
man who gives a falno name or a ficti-

tious command will bo sent to Castle
Thunder if tleteieteuV'

Lula's heart throblied away down when

the register approached her, nsarer and
nearer. He stood before her, book and

pencil in hand. It was Lula's turn.
"Your namo ?"

"Michael Meredith."

"Hospital eocvalosccnt ?"

"Yes."
And tno clork paused on down the

lino.

There was another roll of tha drum,
and "Michaed Meredith" was among the
names called for prison detail The
file was counted off.equipped with arms
aud blankets, and given in command to
the sergeant, and in five minutes Mi-

chael Meridith found himself (for we

must adopt our language to the sex

in full tramp for the Libby
prison post, for relief duty.

The squad had fairly sot off, when

Mike felt a finger tap upon his shoulder.
It was Cute Jim t

"Have you played your part?" he

whispered, and walked alon keeping
step with Mike.

"I have, littter than I had hoped, I
am delaiJotl for guard luty at the Lib-

by, and if my eouragw does not fail me,
t. Y'ou must manage to coltt-munk-

at

with Major Glover. Tsll him

of my ruie, and how, by good fortune,
t J have been placed in a situation where

I can serve him. To-nigh- t, at twelve,
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Yh.or.ji will fHii bring tLe

i.r;e."
"MigLfj haiidHoiue,too,,'ol mrved U.e

turhkey, jueriug rver th shoulder of
his superior. "I don't blame you, Ma-

jor, for falling in lon with a pretty wo-

man, eFpoH ally when dona you
the service you hint at" i

Major Glover niaiie no reply, but he
deplored bitterly in his own thoughts,
hi perhaps fatal omission to destroy
the ( flriV ihilo it was yet in his power,
before he caiminto the prison. In spite
of himself his secret was out, and
"Love's Labir Lost." Could ho but
get the cart within his own hands again
he would complete its destruction at
tho risk of his life; but that was impos-
sible, for the turnkey, ever on the alert
or divining his thoughts, warned tho
commandant, and with a sinking heart
Major Glover saw the prized object se-

curely locked away in the office safe, to
bo placed in the hands 0! the detectives
on the morrow.

But where mans ingenuity ends,
there woman's will begin.

i
CHAPTER. II

The publication in tho newspapers of
the next day of tho fact af Major Glov-

er's arrival at the Libby, with the story
af the mysterious carU; and tho. revela-
tions that were anticipated in respect
to tho escape of prisoners of war from
that post, created no sensation in com-

munity so acciibtotuod to startling
events. People who picked up the

newspaper, and read tha paragraph,
tossed it aside with probably the ( are-le- ss

inquiry, "I wonder who she is ?"

and that was all.

But in one quarter the news fell like
a thunderbolt, and Lula Vanhoru, when
she had road tho announcement, utter-
ed a shrill shriek, and fainted away at
the breakfast table, the tell-tal- e journal
clutched in her purple hand.

There was terrible commotion hi J.'
Vanhorn's family then.

Mrs. Yanhorn was just passing the

cup of Mocha to her husband, shrieked

to, dropped the colTeo cup, and upset
tho coffee caddy.

Mr. Vanhoru started for tho Doctor
on the next square, and Botsy the ne-

gro cook who had, come iu from the
kitchen, dropped a plate of muffins up-
on tho floor, and was hurried to tho

druggist with a message of hartshorn
epiiek !"

All tho small Vanhorn's were iu tears
crowded above tho livid face of Lula,
sobbing; "She's dead 1 oh, ma 1 she's
dead I"

But Lula was not dead. While her
mother was bathing her face and wrists
in cool water, and weeping hot tears

upon her face, Lula opened her eyes,
arose and tottereil to the sofa.

"Mother we are ruined I that paper
tells it all. Major Glover has been ta-

ken by the rebels, and my photograph
has been found upon-him.-

"

It was Mrs. Vanhorn's turn to faint
now, but she diel not. Her counsel was
needed in the unexpected emergence.

"Lula I seo it all. You aided Major
Glover to escape; your father sheltered
him, and you are "

"Betrothed to him," sighed Lula, "in
tho sight of Heaven.'.

There was a pauso, broken by the
sobs of Lula. "I knew I was wrong in

keeping our engagement a secret from

my parents, but young hearts must
have one secret, and I have kept mine.'

By tliis time Mr. Vanhorn h.od re-

turned with Dr. , followed hard
upon by Betsy with the hartshorn, and
all were gratifieel to the patient recov
ered.

"Only a fainting spell, Doctor. She's

subject to them. Something she ate
did not a'Teo with her."

When the Doctor was trone. and Bet- -

sey dismissed to the kitchen, Lula told
her father all, and there was a very sol-

emn family consultation called at once.
The Union sentiments of the Van-hor- n

family, especially the sentiments
of Lu!a, were well known, in fact, noto-

riously knoivn, for she had been so im- -

jpudent as to flirt hir handkerchief, and
kiss Ler pretty hand to prisoners of war

'carried through the streets on their
way to Libby. Indeed, although she,
was not aware of of it, the Argus eye of
the kiotcial dt.tec live had bunt mon- -
her for seme months, and in a hook of

written: " l.u;a antiorn, fto ;

But Miss Lula was kept profoundly

r-- " ' , " eu.i w uit rjoieuer s iiome, wuore inejI ,
ami f.u.toUa muki- i- the

(
He daggers towards fire; he with- -

j
the secret service at "headquarters" at j tred up her d.sgr.ise and gone Laatily J

ar0 brsSltlinng a company of convales-- i
.. --

.itj. : i .1 the-- lui.i;.:', but I was cued draw, li hand a.n 1 hurls into the j a cert air page might have been found, to her chamber, with her mother, where ct.u je v( tLo troops,

j .jjj njuijfj wiujoui projer pusses, auei
i n , . tu. 1 .. ir . .t .

mxurdawan of the Lbby prison, for
Grant is moving, and every man is want-
ed. So coma along."

And the guard laid his band on Lula's
collar. '

"Now, by , mister," pleaded Jim,

.. p.., n. ay 1 s, i;'Hs:i!.i.ol lin-iiLii- it ruthes forward to stay Lun. ; street, Church JIi.J; fcuspicmus cnarac- - iind the ganut-nt- tlontitd. Jim did
the ex-it- ho Li.'j .d to xi: rave! tie '

Th.- - envelop; bla-fe--
s at.l u ali- - in n ter; sniq ef siding prisote-r-s to! not follow but sat upon the sofa bold-n.v.ter- y

of tint ; mc-n-i t.t, but its co:,t!;t-- a arte eape, and corresponding with the en- -' ing his gold repeater, bt fors lim as
uL... h ha 1 ret! ted feJ up.-n- v.'.'ift- V- U ii-cut- frt-t- the fir.--y jaws of em v." though counting the pu'e-beat- s of time
tie u.t .ti'.v e. t
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